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GENTLEMEN / 
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KNOW YOUR AIRLINES! 



PRECISION ROUTES 



TO EVERYWHERE 



SwtSSAIR, Switzerland 

GREAT INTERNATIONAL AIRLINE 
MIRRORS THE SOLIP CHARACTER' 
ISTICS OF THAT STURDY ALPINE 
NATION. FOR OVER TEN GENEJA 
TlONS, THE SWISS HAVE HAP 
A REPUTATION FOR MAKING 
AMP SERVICING PRECISION 
PRODUCTS EOUALLED 8Y FEW 
ANP SURPASSED BY NONE, 

THE SAME TECHNICAL SKILL 
ANP MECHANICAL APTITUDE 
THAT PRODUCES THE WOW-PS 
BEST WATCHES HAS GONE INTO 
THE BUILPlNG ANP MAINTEN- 
ANCE QFSW/SSAiR'S SUPERB 
AIR TRANSPORT SYSTEM. 




AS A COMPANY, SMSSAIR 15 OVER TWENTY VEARS OLD, BUT IN ITS 
" OPERATIONS IT DRAWS ON OVER THIR'V YEARS EXPERIENCE IN COM- 
MERCIAL AIR TRANSPORTATION. INHERITING THE EQUIPMENT ANP 
PERSONNEL OF THE AD ASTRA AIRLINE WHICH WAS FORMEP IN 
1919 IN ZURICH ANP OF 0ALA1R, FOUNDED IN (95S IN BASEL, 
SWISSAIR WAS 80RN THROUGH! THE FUSION OF THESE TWO 
COMPANIES IN iMl. 

SWISSAIR WAS THE FIRST EUROPEAN AIRLINE TO USE AN AMEki- 
CAN-9UIU PLANE, THE LOCKHEEP "ORlON" IN 1-932. LATEfi THE COMWNY 
WAS ONE OF THE FIRST TO USE THE POUGLAS DOS ANP PC -3. THUS 
SWISSAIR HAS ASSISTED IN ACQUAINTING SWITZERLAND ANP THE 
REST Of EUROPE WITH THE QUALITY OF AMERICAN AIRCRAFT 
MANUFACTURE. Z+. ' \\__£C1 



TYPICAL OF SW&SAtX'f THOROUGHNESS 
IS THE RECENT INSTANCE WHERE THE 
COMPANY INTERVIEWS? ANP TESTEPJOO 
APPLICANTS IN ORPER TO SELECT JUST 
THRTY HOSTESSES FOR TRAINING. 



ON AUGUST 19, 1951, SWISSAIR * 
ADPEP THE POUGLAS VC-&B TO 
THEIR TRANSATLANTIC SCHEPULE 
BETWEEN NEW YORK ANP ZURICH, 
CUTTING THE FLYING TIME 
BETWEEN THESE CITIES TO A NEW 
LOW OF 14 HOURS. SWISSAIR 
WAS THE FIRST CARRIER TO USE 
THESE PLANES OVER THE ATLANTIC; 
ANP On JANUARY 31,1952, A 
SWISSAIR PC-GB SET A NEW 
WORLD FLYING RECORP BETWEEN 
NEW YORK ANP GENEVA —10 HOURS 
ANP 27 MINUTES. THE SWISSAIR 
PC-G8 ALSO SET A NEW OCEAN- 
CROSSING RECORP FOR COMMERCIAL 
AIRCRAFT— 4 HOURS ANP it, 
MINUTES— ONLY 17 MINUTES 
SHORT OF THE FASTEST CROSSING 
TO DATE, RECENTLY MADE BY A 
JST PLANE. 
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THIS IS THE WHEEL ITSELF. IT IS MAPE 
OF STRAN6E WOOPS FROM EGYPT ANP 
THE FAR EAST, SANPLEWOOP ANP CEPAR, 
PKORATEP WITH ORAL AMP LAPIS -LAZULI. 
LEGENP HAS rT THAT IT WAS MAPE FOB 
KIN5 SOLOMON, THE RULER OF ALL THE 
AWW — 





TIM HOtT 



THi5 WdMAN 15 MYSTERIOUS ANP ALOOF By PAY SHE IS A THiCK-ShOT 
ARTIST ANP KNIFE-THROWER, WHO HAS COME TO THE COW COUNTRY in 
"REP ANP GILT WAGON 




BY NKSHT SHE VEILS HER EYES WiTh 

LACE, ANP HER WHITE HANP SPINS THE 
WHEEL, ANP HER REP MOUTH TWISTS 
IN AN AMUSEP SMILE... 



LAST WEEK YUH 
TOLP ME I'P BE RICH 
AV THXSS PAYSS 
M-MY BROTHER P1EP 
QOWH IN TEXAS — 
AMP LEFT ME HIS 
RANCH,' 




STEP UP, GENTLEMEN! RISK A 
GOLPIN EAGLE — YOU HEARP WWAT 
THE MAN SA1P.' IT ISN'T A TRICK. 

BELIEVE ME! THE WHEEL KNOWS 




AT FIRST MEN LOOK ASKANCE AT 
THE LApy POOM AND WER WHEEL, 
FOR OTHERS HAVE ATTEMPT 
TO TELL FORTUNES AND HAVE 
FAILEP.' BUT WHEN HANK EVERS 
PIES, AS THE WHEEL FORETOLP- 



-AND WHEN EVERETT MASTERS PIES 
WITH A P02EN OUTLAW BULLETS 
IN HIS HOPV — 




■ANP WHEN PRETTY LIZ BECKETT FINPS GOU? ON HER BARREN 
RANCH. AS THE WHEEL SAIP SHE WOULP... 



— THEN THE SILVER POLLARS RATTLE 
ANP ROLL ACROSS THE BOARPS OF 
THE WHEEL OF FATE! 




TIM HOLT 



FROM El RftSO TO OEVEnnE, FROM 
PENVER TO P0P6E CITV, TALES Of THE 
WHEEL SPREAP ANP GROW. ANP THEN, 
ONE AFTERNOON... 





THUS IT IS THAT TVf£ LAPY POOM ANP MER WHEEL COME INTO THE 
OUTLAW TOWN OC HANGMAN'S NOOSE.- 



ShE SETS UP HER WHEEL, ANP IT 
RATTLES ANP SPINS THE PESTINlES 
OF THE HARPCASE GUNMEN WHO 
BECOME ITS STEAPV CUSTOMERS... 



HERE'S FIVE HUNPREP COLLARS 
IN GOLP! TELL ME TIL ROB THE 
BULLET BANK WITHOUT ZUNNIN' 
IK'TO ffEOMASK-- ANP IT'S 
YOURS.' 





TIM MOLT 



ONE MOSWING AT THE TrJWM* RANCH... MOMENTS LATER, TIM HOLT CTS- 

CN&b riig WORN. WORKAPAY 
GARMENTS AND PONS THE CRVWS0N 
HABIT OF— /«£i7*M»r CK TH£ 
ff/O G/?A/VP£.' 




NIGHTLY THE LAPY POOM 
STATIONS HERSELF BY THE 
CAWON PASS THAT IS THE 
ONLY ENTRANCE TO THg 
OUTLAW TOWN OF 

HANGMAN'S NOOSE... 




TIM HOLT 



HuuKi i*TER UNBELIEVING 
AMP ASTOUNPEP OUTLAW* 
CROWP INTO THE SALOON 
WHERE R6PMASK, SOUNI7 AMP 
TtEP IS ON PtSPLAY... 




EAGER VOICES CRY ASSENT -ANP 
N ARE LIFTEP AS THE; FEVER 

OF GAMBLING RISES TO A HOT 
FLAME INS1PE THEM ' 



FOR THIS IS THE GREATEST GAMBLE 
OF THEIR LIVES. AS THEY PLAY ON 
THE PEATH OF THEIR GREATEST 
ENEMY/ EVERY EVE IN THE ROOM 
RIVETS ITSELF TO THE WHEEL AS 
IT SPINS. 



AROUNP ANP ARQUNP IT SPINS' 
ITS RUBBER POINTER SLIPS 
THROUGH NOTCH AFTER NOTCH, 
THEN, THE WHEEL SLOWS . . . 




TIM HOLT 



AS RfWKASK OPENS HiS EYES, THE WHEEL 
STOPS, ITS POINTER CAUGHT BETWEEN TWO 
SPACES. . . a .^.^^^ _ 

'THE WHEEL ▼ NO, REPMASK! 



HAS PECIPEP. IT 15 

NBtTHBR PBATH BY 

WATWR NOR PEATH 

by *oee,_i go 





MOMENTS BEFORE PAWN, A CAVALCAPE OF GALLOPING 
OUTLAWS RACE PAST A GROUP OF ABANPONEP WAGONS 
ABOVE THE HEIGHTS OF OUTLAW TOWN. 




I 





&) OLP RUSTEP MACHINERY, 
■"""REPAIREP TOR THE TASK 
OF KILLING RECWVASK, STARTS 
UP. THE WHEEL SPINS AROUNP, 
SLOWLY, INEXORABLY-. 



THEY'VE TIEP THESE 
ROPES SO I CAN'T MOVE- 
SO THAT AT EACH 
REVOLUTION OF THE 
WHEEL, THE ROPE ABOUT 
MY NECK CHOKES ME... IT'S 
GETTING TIGHTER ANP 
TIGHTER... 



1 



yv 



TIM HOLT 



. F I PO WORK FREE -BEFORE 
•jfiT OFF THE WHEEL, IT 
WOULP CATCH ME BETWEEN THE 
WHEEL AND THE CEMENT RIM 
OF THE WATER-TROUGH.,.! 




AS THE HUGE WHEEL PROPS 
POWNWAPP POR A SECONP 
PA6%Ae€ TM(?OUGH THE WATSR- 
TROUGH, ANP AS the NOOSE 
AROUND HIS THROAT TIGHTENS 
SICKENINGIY, PEPMASK STRUGGLES 
SIDEWAYS. . . 



By WRIGGLING 
AROUNP I CAN MAKE I 
THAT SLACK EVEN 
LONGER— SO THAT IT 
HANGS OUT OVER ThE 
EDGE OF THE WHEEL. 



AS THE WHEEL DESCENDS, THE 
SLACK ROPE IS CAUGHT BETWEEN 
THE WHER ANP THE EDGE OF WE 
CEMENT WATER-TROUGH - ANP 
SLICED AS IF BV A KNIFE.' 



MOMENTS LATER... 

J ONCE THE ROPE WAS 
CUT, THE PARTS THAT WERE 






THESE WAGONS ARE 
SOST WHAT I NEED...! 




WITH SAWDUST ANP TWIGS GATHEREP FROM THE WOO PS, ANP 
WITH A FLAME BEGUN BY A SPARK FROM STEEL ANP FLINT, A 
GRSAT CARAVAN OF BLAZING WAGONS IS SOON ROLLING POWN 
THE HILLSIPE, 




TIM HOLT 



THE FIRE -WAGONS CRASH INTO THE PRY, SUN-BAKEP 
BUiLPtNGS OF THE OUTLAW TOWN! 




FANNEP BY THE BREEZE, THE FLAMES EAT HUNGRILY 
AT THE WOODEN BUILDINGS.' SOON THE ENTiRc 
TOWN IS ON FIRE, THE ONLY SAFE PLACE BEING 
SOME HUNPREC? YARPS QtJTSlPE THE TOWN LIMITS.' 



LOOK! RSBMASKf 

SOMEHOW HE WORKEP 
FREE— AND ROLLEP 
THOSE WAGONS 
DOWN ON US ' 




BUT AS THE OUTLAWS RIPE ON THEIR VENGEANCE 
MISSION, HIPPEN RIFLES POUR A SHEET OF FLAME 
AT THEIR PACKED RANKS — 



SEEING DISASTER ALL AROUNP HER, THE LAPY 
POOM FLEES WITH HER ILL-GOTTEN LOOT- 



WHEN I AM MEESING YOU. I 
FOLLOW WEETH THE RANCH" 
HANPS.' WE 5EE TOWN ON FIRE 
ANP COMING RUNNING ! 




BUT HER MOUNT STUMBLES ANP 
THROWS HER-ANDTHE LWV 
POOM, FRANTICALLY STRIVING TO 
RECOVER HER BALANCE ON THE 
EDGE OF THE CANYON WALL 
SLIPS ON THE ROLLING CO I 
AS THEY SPILL OUT... 



FUNNY! THE VERY THING THAT 
CAUSEP HER DEATH RESEMBLES 
THAT BY WHICH SHE MEETEP 
OUT PEATH TO OTHERS.., 
FOR A COtN \S — TUST 
A METAL WHEELS 
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TIM HOLT 



The towu wsl**. 



AS THE TOWN D9UMWM2D FALL'S BAC *WARC, 
WS TOH6UE STEADIES A>C M*& EV?^ C.E AP ... 




tlM HOLT 



C*B_ H&XOi - eU WELLM - (IMIW UOOtP -TCMT>SOAU 
POUt MfW V/fTM A^ECRST, CQU P >AEtJ W HO MlUT 1 ff*«ON TO 

M08OP/ 

TUEV SAY * \ f KMO*S 7VKT 

THE HfcRPy klULS 

MEM WUO U&V6 

tfJUEP/ 



'NOBOO/ KUCWS THAT CipTtEW VSUS A60, ■** 

killpc will vuerm 







TIM HOLT 



Tm 6HDCrftiwrBPLjN6EsBlvCt<^t«D ( THt 
WOW CUW* PRNIN6 FOBW*P»C» 
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OF COJBSe /A MCU UEP 
A BCLT-TUC BCXT TOE* 
ATTACHSC TO A M16U VJIR6 — 
SUCH AS A C/fCi/S AFPtAL/ST 
MIOHT USE .' SHE CDULD 5WIN6 
PCMmaW IT— USEtT TO 
AFFECT AM ESCAP* / 
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TIM HOLT 



VEW&EAWCE FOR HIM' 
YWOSE BC WES LIE IU ' 
YOU B SECRET HlPWG 

. HIM .' FOR THiT/iOU 

MUST pay/ AMP NOW 
ONE OFYOU^WLUNS, 
1 WIS FE LLCWS- UOWWS 
TD SAVE HIMSELF FROM 
TUE SALLOWS 8/ 
SLAM NO ALL WHO 
I MI6WT TESTIFY, 
ASAINST HIM-,/ 



eft >: 




I'VE PLAWTEPASEEPCPV*KCY INTHB» 
'MIMPS/ THEY'LL LOOK UPOW EACH OTHER 
WITH SUSPICION PBOM NOW OH - AHP P«HAPS 
OVT OF THEM WILL REVEAL WFCRMATK3W 
THAT 1 W6EP TO SOLVE THIS CASE / 








I'VE COMB TO 

TELL yDU SOMETHlNS 
THAT MAY HELP SOLVE 
THE RIPPLE OF THE 
PEATHS OP EPWeiSHT 

AMP CARL PASPACHJ 






TIM HOLT 



That wigwt, two figures sum/ out or the 

MINE SHAFT, A SkBT-FTOU IH TWER ARMS ., 



EASY DORS 
IT.' DON'T 
AWYBooV 
US.' 




ShA«UMS, TW* ►toRFV LuNSES FORWARD , ITS 
METAL CUW5 DWVIN& K* TUg &KST BIPUi% f/K- 



BaCM ANP FORTH TmB <9«ik/i FCu^ES «Sf L.,1 
U.OCKEP Tl&HT »N MORTAL COMBAT — 




I POUT WAWT TO 

wueT you .'you ape 

A MURDERS P—3UT 
Y*5L ACC A(_SO A , 

..■•■•«. 




TIM HOLT 



I THOUGHT to J TVir" CLAW IS 

FlTTEP TO A LEATHER GUNE 

THAT SLIPS ON CWER THE 

UWD AKPV/WST.' 





6UE WAS AN AEBAL1ST IM A 
' OBCUS.THAT DEVE LOPED 
HEP STPEN&TU ANP HER 
AGILITY ON TME HIGH WIRES/ 
ITVaS -SIUPLE COR SUCH AM 
' ATHLETIC "MOM AM TO PRETENP 
TO PLY OH THOSE WIRPS SWE 
»9SEDUP-'WWMMJPC«(m« y 
r> SUB COULD STEP IM, CLAIM 
TUE MIME - fcWP SEC6ME &>CMJ 

SMUO BCOU6HT M«* CUT ilBQC . 
yJUBW WE CAME TO Mt ID 
CttMrtSS. *UJf «LEW MiM 
WITH A Pg,\SOH\aO MMDLE.' 



BE MOLC HER , GEHTI-EMe* | 
BSLLE MABTIM — DAUGHTER OF 
WILL MARTIN, THE MAM ^/OU "* 
WUBJ»EBEO/ SHE IS THE WARP/ 
WUO ATTACKED YbU,5EEWN& 
REVEN6E.' 





<<^ ROPE- AMD THEM THE RCT>E CFTHE ,5 re CUrtSHEP . 
ALL WHO 6IM IM THE U1DNK3HT HOUBS PAV THE PENALTY 

VOH THEIR CWMES / MOVE CM TOJAIL.'ii / , . ^ - 
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AWAY, SPECTRE — 
THE CWJU APPROACHES J 





HE wis a lea* man, with the martini the sun 
burned into the brown fteah of his fare. 
He sat on the high rock Willi the patience 
of anlndian.walchingthe diamond -stack railroad 
engine thug and puff Us nay along the gleaming 
rails of the Union Pacific, up the rising slopes 
olSaddlehornHlll There was over Mlty thousand 
dollars tn crisp new bills In lh« Wells -Fargo box 
that rattled and jounced on the worn floorboards 
of the baggage car. 

"By tomorrow night, Lhal fifty thousand will 
be In my pocket," the man said. 

He dropped the elfWwtta (hat was almost 
burning his thin lips. He rose from his crouch 
tn<l stepped oa It with the sole of a worn boot. 
His spur made a musical Jingle. 

Filly thousand dollars. It made a nice -mind 
on Ihe lips, and it hrnunht fine ideas to the mind 
that thought ahoul the greenbacks. In neat stacks 
they would be. within the Wells -Fargo box 

"They'll carry It like that, from the railroad 
station to the bank," he whispered, watching a 
thin plume of smoke from Hit- railroad engine 
drift away oa a wind" •ddy. "That's »h,n \"i\ 
into the picture— after it gti- to thf t^hk." 

Tht wtlgnl cl hit big Colt Peacemakers re- 
Diir.aeJ htm — 

Hi* hands flashed do%n. white anti 
the dying sunlignt faaj lifted tne guns faally, 
Itji^ltlnK their long barrels. The man's hard Ufa 
unviled thinly. 

fast as I ever was .but I got to keep 
in practlre A mar nn'l let himself forgei one 
single thing when he rides the long trait Th* 
law'a always looking to catch a man in a mistake. 
Bui If a man is smart and don't make a mistake- 
the law will never get hist." 

That was the doctrine that Turk Madden lived 
by, here in the rock; desolation of the badlands. 
It had seen him from one cow town to anoilu r, 
g by Ma wits and daring, by the speed of 
those hands as theyeltsredleather holsters with 
drawn slxguni. He planned each move when he 
k a robbery He looked over tne ground 
li<- made a careful study of the men Involved. 
When he was sure he had calculated every risk 

l»ed, he struck. 

Turk rhwckled a? he «tr* w on the light leather 
glove* that protected his hanrl* from *h» httenf 



OUTLAW 
HANDS 



reins and the scratches of cactus (horns. He 
was proud of his hands. They were a necessary 
partof his work. It uy.ilieirspeed with the guns 
th.it had saved his* life or more than one occasion. 
Every three months he threw away his gloves and 
bought new ones. He took no chancer 

' ' My hands and my horse," he said, and walked 
down the rocky slope toward the big grey stal". Ion 
that was cropping at a few sparse tufts of bunch 
grass. 

He put a boot into the stirrup and swung up 
tutu ibe big Pueblo saddle. The grey shookhls 
head as the man settled his weight, and at the 

n of a toe, cantered off into the setting sun. 

Like so many other western towns that had 
sprung up on I he rim of the Western Trail, taking 
tifromth* steady stream of Texas long- 
horns that swung northward from the Llanos 
rtacados every year, Saddlenorn Gulch lived 
mostly at night. The kerosene lamps, the swing- 
ing doors, the tinny pianos In saloons like the 
Ocean Lady and the Federal Queen highlighted 

h if ting crowds thai milled and moved from 

lake of lamplight before the saloons, tothe 
next. 

Turk Madden mingled with the crowd H- 
liked this life, moving among people, rubbing 
shoulders in the cool night air. An ou tlaw lives 

t so much, he thoughl bitterly, as tic tr 
:i pair ol Kiiscrrr intC the N.lll^nrtl Rlr He 
i listening to voices and laughter. 11" 
rarely drank. 1« was dangerous for a manwho 
lived on the rim of society. 

Tare fnr a Utile game?" a eolce asked at 

elbow. 

Madden ph->ok h s head, automatically torn 
ing A little thrill ran through htm. It was 
Sheriff Parker smiling up at him— the sheriff 
of this town that he was going to rob some time 
after sunup tomorrow ! 

Madden said, "Sorry. I'm about broke Got 
to go back to the ranch tomorrow, to save up for 
another vacation six months from now I" 

TheMnnii i.udded under standingly. "It'sjust 
a friendly Rami*. Penny ante. Mennd my friends 
ucuallv nlav r-ipether. but rne of them experts a 
»lve, md can't be r»r» " 

M,rMen .rritrhed at hi* ehlrt thooghUjltf 



Mitrht be a prod idea to join in .nurse thl§ badge- 
wearer Into getting friendly, and then pump him I 
He let a smile twist hie lips into a good-natured 
grtn. 

"Well, now, Maybe I might sit In at that, if 
It's just penny ante. Can't afford to lose much, but 
It sure would help to pass the time." 

The sheriff was delighted, and said so. He 

»enl on, "Me and the boys don't like to play four 

handed. Five is belter. Your seltln* In makes it 

right. What ranch you drawm' your pay 

from?" 

Madden told him, hardly thinking, accepting 
Ms cards. It was an old story to htm. He had 
made It up years ago, and it was second nature to 
htm to repeal II. He told it so well, he knew it 
was convincing. Re said, "Pigpenup in the 
Little Brother country. Bronc -buster. Do a 
litrle bull-doggin'at the rodeos when they hit up 
our way. Every few months 1 get a hankerln' 
for new faces. Then 1 collect my back pay and 
light out. Never sa* nethia'I like better than the 
Little Brother bene hi and, though, so I always go 
hark " 

A player tossed In some chips, and the game 
was on. The sheriff took the puzzled frown off 
his face, and turned his mind to the game. No 
man spoke now, for though they played for small 
stakes, the game itself drew and" held them Turk 
Madden kept the smile on his lips, but now his 
tmite was honest. He was enjoying himself. 

Again and again he slid his hand out to rake 
in chips. Luck was nding with him — luck that 
he sincerely hoped would ride with him again 
tomorrow. He jested back at the players as they 
Joshed him about a stranger's luck. He laughed 
*hen ihey Laughed, and he treated to drinks when 
It was his turn. 

Once the sheriff said, "You know Abe Car- 
ruthers up in the Little Brother country? " 

Turk chuckled, He had made II h la business 
to learn about that land below the Sweetwater 
River. He rode through it every so often, making 
friends. He said confidently, "Passed the time 
of day villi Abe about four months ago. Learned 
his daughter was havln" a baby." 

The sheriff | nOddJed l anil relaxed. "Hf.ir-l 
about (hat, myself." 

Turk Madden I nought , If he was I ry ing to cherk 
upon my story of being In the Little Brother 
country, he's got his answer now I An hour after 
midnight, Turk got to his feet and stretched. 

"I'm three dollars and some cents to th*> 

good,' hesaid "If nobody objects, I'll be turning 

in I got me a long ride tomorrow, northward." 

The sheriff tossed in hi a cards. 

"Deal us all out, Jim, Reckon we've had our 

fun, I have to hit the sack myself. I got a busy 

day, up In the Salinas hills, look in' for that rustler 

that's been bothering the Kayo Seven stock." 

Turk kept his poker face fixed rigid on hid 

teal Good! The_ sheriff will !><■ out of town 

tomorrow. That makes If all the easier! 

He felt so good he allowed himself two Jig- 



gers of redeye for a nightcap, instead of the 
usual one. 

The sunlight shining In his eyes woke Turk 
Madden next morning. He stretched lazily, put 
his hands behind his head, and chuckled. 

"I got it all set. 1 even made friends wltli the 
sheriff last night. Folks know me. They won't 
suspect nothin' when I go mto the bank, Boon's 
its doors open this morning." 

' One minute to subdue the cashier. Half a 
minute to lift the neat little bundles thai would he 
waiting for the day's business. Reset the spring 
lock, and close the door behind him. Gallop out 
of town, with fifty thousand dollars in his pockets! 
By the time somebody woke to the fact that the 
bank was late In opening — the relocked door 
would fool them for a little while — he would be 
a mile out of town, and going fast. The gray 
stallion was fully rested, and ready to run. 

"It's a cinch," he said, and bounded out ol 
bed, 

He ate breakfast in Mrs. Murphy's restau- 
rant , with a window table that allowed him to keep 
his eyes on the bank door. He had sat here for 
the last five mornings, timing the cashier, timing 
his waitress. He knew that no one paid the slight- 
est bit of attention to him. 

He had even made friends, in a fashion, with 
the cashier, going there immediately after hreak - 
fast every morning to cash a five dollar bill into 
smaller denominations. He lit a cigarette, and 
one moment after the cashier unloc ked and opened 
the door, he wascrosstngthe street swiftly, wtth 
long strides. 

The cashier had not even lime to lift the 
green baize shades that veiled the bank from the 
sunlight and from the eyes of pasaersby, when 
Turk slid into the building. 

His hand went down and brought out his gun — 

"Huld it!" 

He knew that voice. Only a (ew abort hours 
ago, he had heard it laugh and speak and < 
swear in a good I manner. No* Turk 

Madden froze rigid, With his Colt half in and hall 
out of his holst.-i 

The sheriff moved forward, gun in hand H»- 
held nut a reward dodger. Turk's evr>= bm 
ii II was a poor likeness •<( him on the paper. 
h»it ii was his picture. 

' Almost fooled me, ?cn," said the sheriff, 
hunting up. "You only mad* ine mistake. About 
that Little Brother country, now — *' 

Turk said bitterly, "Don't tell me I've never 
been there! I have I I know Abe Car ru the rs, toe." 

The sheriff nodded. "Could b# Probably Is 
the truth. I'm talking about something else! You 
said you punched cows and bulldogged steers in 
tint country. Boy, you never did any work like 
tfui in youi ulel Your hands are as white and 
aa well -cared for as a woman 1 * I That lie V 
me suspicious. I hunl«l all night, found this 
dodger, and hid here, until you made your plav 
Now, let's get moving — to Jalll" THE END 



TIM HOLT 



With only thbie bullets lsft, «w a scow ff«ii^ 

HOWLING APACHES GALLOPING JF&k'T'^^^PAifc, 

t/m Hour anp his ppairie parp cmto knocv 

THAT ONLY A MIRACLE CAN SAV£ THilR UVES IM- 



"The FIGHT at the 
WATER HOLE!' 




Water s w\cre preocuS 

TmAn SOtP in THE ARtP WASTE 
L&NP5 OF THE SOUTHWEST. 
SEEPAGE FROM PEEP SPRINGS 
AMP 1MFREQUENT RAINS SOME- 
TIMES PILL A STONE Tr\AJA — 




HERE TOO. CQWE WEN, AnP WHERE 
WEN COME, THERE COMES— 
PEATH. 




TIM HOLT 



TBAVHJJgG AtBDSS THE PtSfRT ON THE)? WAV 
HGM« TO TUB T-0AR-H RANCH, TIM ANP CHITO STOCK 
UP ON NESPCP 9JPPUIS.. 





THE PAVft ARE MOT ON THE PESERT. THIRST IS 
LIKE A SPOW Jg WQB ItlKtS IN A MAW'S THROAT 

PRYINS vt..rr- 



SIGW OF THE WATERHOLE BRINGS A HARP ANXI0U5 
CRY TO A MAN 6 UPS 



■^* ONf CANTEENS IWTV. 
f II TT» SAVE THE REST FOR 
^- THf ANIMAL* f 



MAif WE ARf 

SAtfl! PLBNTV 

AOUA FOR THE 

HORSfS! PLEWTV 

AOUA -OR US.' 





TIM HOIT 
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TIM HOLT 




IF WERE LUCKY, WE MIGHT 
SLIP AWAV BEHIWCJ THESE 
OO3TILL0 BUSHES... 




A SHRILL VELPING WAR-WHOOP AGAIN THgY TRY, SLIPPING THROUGH 



SEN9S THEM SCURRYING BACK 

TO THE T1NAJA ROCKS, WfTH 

ARROWS SCRATCHING STONE 

AT THEIR HEELS... 



THE SANP LIKE SN*K6S...ANP*eAIW 
THEY FAIL. 




oNCt mors The* make their 

ATTEW*. OHC6 MORE BULLETS AM? 
WAR ARROWS PRlV/E THEM TO 
SHELTER-.^- 

* I 



NOW TE.ATSEE LIFTS HIS SPEAR.' NOW. TELATSEE, HIS EyiS GUTTERMO 
WITH MAP HATE, CRIES OUT TO HiS WAgft)QgS.' 



CSS WO ose.Tiw.' 

THEV ARE HAVING 

US TfUWEO/ 





TIM HOLT 



OMi MOMENT. TELftTSfg SHWT§ Klf 
HATE FOR TMri WWTE MAW, HATE 
-WAT 15 ECHOED IN TH6 B&OMZEP 
THROATS OF WIS FlOHTINO MEN — 





THE WATEBHOLE NE^ER CHANGES. SOMETIMrS THE 
ANIMALS COME TO PRiNK SOMETIMES MEN COME, 
AND WHEW MEN COME TO SIP THg COOL LIQUID, 
vgiTM THEM CQfA£S...P£ATtiS 




TIM HOLT 




He was the most desperate criminal in all Europe/ his was 
the gift of genius. with makeup grease and paint, his nimble 
fingers could alter his appearance with such peftness 
that no wan would ever see him the same.' 
And with the french police the saneri hot on his trail, 

THIS CRIMINAL GENIUS, ANTON LEM AIRE, FLEES TO AMERICA - 
THE AMERICA OF THE EARLY WEST— WHERE, WAITING IN THE TOWN 
OF BULLET IS REPMASK, DESTINED TO MATCH WITS, GUN-PLAY 
AND KNIFE -THROWING WITH — 

"THE MAN OF 1,000 FACES!" 




Paris on a winpswbpt night 
with -rain squalling in gusts 

ACROSS ITS COBBLESTONES ,' A 
MAN RUNNING THROUGH THE BLACK- 
NESS HIS LIFE DEPENDING ON HIS 
SPEED. 




AS rlE RUNS, THIS MAN WORKS AT 

- CE RIPPING AWAY A GLOB OF 
WAX HERE, A BIT OF PAINT TkERE... 



THAT DEVIUSH DETECTIVE, CALVERT; 
IS TOO SMART! I'LL HAVE TO GO 
INTO THE SEWERS TO ESCAPE 
HIM. AND ONCE AG AiH CHANGE 
MY DISGUISE 




TIM HOLT 



TM6 PARIS SEWERS -FILTHY, SLIMY, 
OMK- ECHOING TO THE FAINT SlAP- 
SLAP OF RACING FEET.. 




ANP, LATER -FRESH AIR IN A 
MAW'S UJNSS, ANP THE SIGHT 
OF SAILS FLAPPING IN A LAZY 

J A fiV/^-REAPY 
TO LIFT ANCHOR) WHO CARES 
WHFJft SHE'S GOING" AS LONG , 
AS SHE'LL CARRy MB? 



NEXT MORNING. 



IT IS HIS PRINT 
-THE FINGERPRINTS 
OF LEMAIR1, THE MAN 

OF A THOUSANP 
FACES, HE WAS HERE, 
THEN, ON THE 




HQNOTS: THIS WAS ALPHONSE BEKTiL- 
LON, WHO'lNVENTEP THE CRIME-FIGHT- 
INQ TECHNIQUE OF FINGERPRINTS, 



A STEAPY WINP WHIPS WESTWARD THE BRIG, NANCY 
LEE MAKES GOOP TIME AS SHE ROUNPS THE FLORlPA 
KEYS ANP HITS WESTWABP TQttARP GALVESTON... 



FROM GALVESTON TO PALLAS, THEN WESTWARP TO TAOS 
ANP ON TOWARP CALIFORNIA. "SOMEWHERE ALONG THE 
WAY, ANTON LEMAlRE SEES HIS FIRST REPSKIN, ANP 
MOMENTS LATER- / M AM /M ^ t CAN 

^ GO ANYWHERE... UN NOTICED.' I SHALL 
TAKE THE NAME Of-EAGLE FEATHER! 



ONE PAY, EAGLE FEATHER ENTERS BULLET. 





TIM HOLT 




MEETING 



VALLEY 



WATER 




JNE NIGHT, AT JIM SPENCER'9 HATBOX RANCH- 
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TIM HOLT 



LIKE A FOOL I 
ACCIDENTALLY PULLEP 



/ H£AP A SHOT i THE TRIGGER OF A LOAP£P 
JM! SOU ALL / RtflE WHEW I WAS CLEAN- 
RIGHT? ^ INQ IT. BUT I'M ALL RIGHT. 




AT THE T-PAR-H RANCH, SOME 
MORNINGS LATER... 



LETTER FROM SURETE, THE FRENCH 
POLICE FORCE. A WANTEP KILLER 
ANP ROBBER NAMEP LEMAIRE HA 
FLEP TO THE 



iT rHE catchers' wsrruiG, nm 
i or/coo faces signs his 

ASSUMgP NAME WITH A FLOURISH , 




TIM HOLT 



fCMEWKAT UTiR 



\ WELL, WHAT ARE 
V VOU GRINNING AT? 




SOME PAVS LATER, A VISITOR RAPS ON THE DOOR OF THE 
T-BAR-H RANCH... 



JIM SPENCER 15 WGHT- 
HAHPEP. PUT HE WROTE 
WITH HIS LEFT HANP.' SOME 
PAVS AGO HE WROTE WITH 
HIS RIGHT HANP.' 




I FELL. AGAINST HIM, ANp GOT 
ROUGE ON MV SLEEVE. " NO MAN 
WEARS ROUGE -EXCEPT AN 
ACTOR-OR A MAN WELL-VERSEP 
IN MAKC-VP! IT MIGHT JUST 
BE THAT THIS SPENCER REALLV 
LEMAIRE.' 



AT THAT MOMENT, IN THE 
TOWN OF BULLET... 




TIM HOLT 



IN THESE CRATES ARE MUCH PETECTIVE MATERIAL, 
M'SIEU HOLT! WITH BERTlLLON PEVBLOPING 
FINGERPRINTING, WITH HANS GROSS ANP LOCARP 
FIGHTING CRIME WITH NEW TECHNIQUES- WE 
IMPROVE OUR ABILITY 

TO FIGHT CRIMINALS... ) GO ON, CALVERT. THAT'S 
ONLY EAGLE FEATHER— 
HERE FOR A HANPOUT.' 





BUT THERE ARE PLACES IN THE ROCKS OF THE 
WESTERN BAPLANPS WHERE A MAN ON FOOT MA* 
QO, ANP A HORSE MAY NOT FOLLOW.. 




TIM HOLT 

'M0M6NTS LATER, THE MAN OF lOOO FACES EMERGES AS A 
PROSPECTOR TRUPGlNG ALONG IN THE SAN P.. 

YOU SEE AN INJUN GO '^W' RECKON I PIP, FRIENP.' 
PAST HERE, OLP TWER? / HE WAS RUNNING WEST WARP, 




TAKE CARE OF,.. MY PtVAZF . 
SERVANT, ZUT,' USE MY 30GKS\ 
MICROSCOPE . . . FIGH T m*m k 
Ck/ME...GET #>■ "^^ 

LEMAIRE..A M I PROMISE! 




WITH BLACK POWPER, TIM SECURES 
THE PRINTS OF THE MAN WITH 1000 
FACES../ 



NEXT EVENING, IN THE 
SILVER STAR SALOON.. 



HOURS LATER , WORKING WITH 
BOOKS ANP MICROSCOPE. 




AS THE HOUR OF MIPNtSHT WEARS', 
THE CRIMSON-CLAP FORM OF 
REPMASK RACES ALONG THE PRAIRIE 
LANP. 



BUT AS REfWASK ENTERS THE YARP OF THE HATBOX RANCH—- 




TIM HOLT 



MOMfcNls LATtsK 



FORGIVE MY PBLAV. I WAS 
ASLEEP. THE OWNER, JAMES 
SPENCER, IS IN TOWN I 



OU TSiPE THE WINPCW— 

A GUNBARREL- SHINING 
IN THE MOONLIGHT.' THAT 
ClP SERVANT WMLffMAiae 

HIMSELF/ 





BUT THERE IS NO FEAR IN THE HEART Of 
ANTON LEMAIRE! EVEN IN THE BULLET JAIL, 
HIS FACE TWISTS IN FURY... 



THE FOOL! POES 
HE THINK CELL BARS 
CAN HOLP THE MAN 
OF A THOUSAND 
FACES ? 




DO NOT FAIL 

TO GST 
YOUR COP/ 
OF T/M 
HOLT 
MAGAZINE 

-ANP REAP 
AGAIN OF THE 
FASCINATING 
VILLAIN, WHO 
CAN MAKE 
UP HIS 
FEATURES TO 
RESEMBLE 
ANYONE AT 
ALL- EVEN 
TM HOLT 
HMSELFf 




LIGHTS UP! 

IIKE I.GGEST, COSUIESf 

miviiioN smi 



• tHOWt MILliANI HCIUMI 

im luu tot or 

• wn vmt miwuioM 

mm . . . fiwMti an* aili 

W ANP TOUt 

aoa.lYl* 

■ MM . MJUtU TOUt 
MtVlrtOl M«VNt M fAMl 



Nowadj •»■ M«li Ml Italic eJK.ltd 
«ir«a oa taytkiof u ituiAc n ibi* 
• uiuif «•• T«l*mien Bank! Your 
wbala I>ni wiU be brum* you lot * 
look II <tli§ ft** mklfrt wonder! 

UOHTt Ut> TMI MIMUII TOO BIO* 
COINI J mi didi t p«nn r , mtkel, dint 
of tjUtriM Into top ilot- Iniunily your 
Id ltd ii»w Teltvition Bank Ii|ti[i up 
— 4a * bif . BIO way 1 In < iplit itCond, 
ibt Klfta leapt into diuiin* lite ! 

AMP WOW I WHAT A HCIUIII 
Wbtiktf you to fo> "»o*if" iho»i 
(Iftael tnd inch) or want j dream 
fit HOT lima »f peppy tartoon. fOuir 
|M ihifn — and MORE— iifhi on thii 
niirttte Ttlttilien Sink! Wtui t 
itioin* wnv.1 [ml over tcrwn 



livii you tbt biifhi**, datw. pit- 
rural iff 1 

IUKN Of KMOI IHOWf Mill IKCit- 
INO PlCflM't Wb«a you're looked 
your ittairing (ill 11 one picturr. jum 
turn center knob lot nam thrill'picktd 
Show." Lifkl |OM out automatically 
ii new picture 1psm.11'. To lifbl n*w 
picture, bittk mother cots. No lew 
than SIX txcittaf picture* in ill — 
1 f|tar, dramatic dint* [MB., tana* 
rodto nine, hiltriou* ctneoA, mill 
iiiuk rluter ind cirttM daws witb 
hn nick dot' 

PUT! YOU "IN TMI MOMtV" — ANB 
t A1TI Your wvirifi pile uj» PLENTY 
FAST — and Wilb (hi! rnitrtlou* rt*w 
Tileriiion Hank! Nona at your 

rriandt. rtliiiin or chiocr Wiitori 
can reeiM dapotitinj rnouah 10 wo thr 



I Aad witta Stt 
darful pJrxtarai 10 tea — yon 
A1AL MONEY juK lor I*«tici< tbaai 

look I 

iTi a mohiy — in ivur pnAin 

You'll bo lb* •nry erf lit your (rieodi 
with fr»r»d *r« TeJayiMPa Bonk I A 
eontolt model, ii'i »o met rruaieiiu* 
of lb* (Beat tkptatttt t*U, Couplou 
nit 10 rba baodaooieiy pitoted-otl 
aaaakar fi.ll. ind dim. All natal 
ruModly biaik bank, 4¥ 4 ~ * 4" 
Miin mibocany ijlijli. 
■ crif n lifai pew*rtd br *Ifi«o»i, 
„pl.r«bl. bmttory. GUARANTEJU 
TO DEUCHT YOU, book eoaaot 
aaamplM* wirk bulb, baumr and aucaj 
hty (or ep«fljn( and anpiyioa out 
your wtaltb ol uviitfi. 



.Bi THl FIRST IH YOUR CROWD TO HAVt THIS WONDERfUl 
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NIWEST OICOIATOR'i NOIE 
10 Alt DOU HOUIE OWNERS! 

NarKInf It 1* truly luiurloui far tha madam dall 
bautal Thla btoutiiul (law lalavliian bank It (ha 
Ion work in lUganta- m«ltlm all itylai af fur- 
iflrati rwekai • Kunning addition la your dolli' 
Ibtny raanl Tau'H l«*a M, and aa will all yavr 
frkafMjll 

SIA8EI CI, 1 allil It.. I*|t KE-S.ltt* Tlfl.l, I. T. 
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lull refund ol purchait price 
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PREMIUMS 

BOYS - - GIRLS 




GIVEN 

CASH 

LADIES 



MEN 

ACT NOW 



ACT NOW — TODAY 
Wrist Watches. Pocket 
Watches, 1000 Shot Daisy 
An Rifles with Tube of Shut, 
22 Cat. Rifles. Baseballs and 

Bats, Cameras 'sen; postage paid). Many other valuable Premiums 
or Cash Commission row easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE beautiful 
art pictures with While CLOVERINE Brand SALVE fur chaps and 
mild burns, easily sold to rnends. neighbors and relative* ;ii 2i centi 
o box with picUirpi and ri"mit amii.int asked under Premium shown 
in catalog sent with jour order postage paid by ua to start. Don't wait! Act tod*) 
Write or mail coupon to us im- 
mediately WILSON I HEM CO.. 
Dept A-102. TYRONE. PA 

BE FIRST-MAIL COUPON NOW 



AIT 
NOW 




PREMIUMS or CASH GIVEN 




Movlt Projectors wild roll of film. 
Holln Sluiica. iscnl postage psldi Latest model Bcys*Glrl> 
cs. W.iaona. isent express charges collect! Many ether 
Premiums or Cash Coinmivsior now raMlv yeur* SIMI'I.Y 
l.l\ I ,n n>ciii-t.« »|Ul Whlto CLOVERINE Brand SALVE sold 
■UU) to trltndl. iietith.bais nitd relatives u! ?i cents a box with 
picture I ..>.ii remit per eittalop: aent wiih your starUruj order, 
postage Tjnio by US Write nr mall coupon today. Act now! 

wn.soN nioiifii co. nrpt ii w.'. rvmoNi I \ 




GIVEN - GIVEN 

Footballs. Complete Pencil Box 

Sets. S3 Cal Hifles, Alarm Clocks. 

elry, Billlolds (sent post- 
age pa id i. Other Premiums 
or valuable Cash Commis- 
sion now easily yours, SIMPLY 
GIVE pictures with Whit* 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE 
easily sold at 2S cents a box (with 
picture) and remit amount ashed 
under Premium shown In catalog 

sini wiih your order postage 
paid by us to start. Write or 
mail coupon today. We are re- 
liable. WILSON CHEM. CO 
I>ept. D 102. 
TYRONE, PA. 




ATI NOW 



GIVEN 



rlc Rrcord Players. Radio* 
Complete Fi»hlra Outfil . Ukult-lo 

fully dressed Dolls over 15" wtngr 

pind' otlur Premiums "i c'.i-li Cmninlaeicm now 
easily youri SIMft.V QtVl arl pictures mih White 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE 

box 'with picturei lind trin 1 pel catalog senl with 
itnrtlna: order pml^Kf o'nd b> us. It- ni«t A 
WILSON CHEMICAL CO., D.pl l II rVRONt, t \ 
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picture- with II boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE to sail .il 2m- i turn iv.ul) rju-turei. I will remit 
amount u-itnm JO days, select a Premium or keep cash 
Commission aa fully explained under Ptcmnim wanted 
in catalog arm wiih my order poitace paid to start 
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